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Youth Aspirations

I just want to Complain
That you don't want to be mine

Garden of Love

I went to the Garden of Love,
And saw what I never had seen:
A Chapel was built in the midst,

Where I used to play on the green.

And the gates of this Chapel were shut,
And Thou shalt not. writ over the door;

So I turn'd to the Garden of Love,
That so many sweet flowers bore.

And I saw it was filled with graves,
And tomb‐stones where flowers should be:

And Priests in black gowns, were walking their rounds,
And binding with briars, my joys & desires.



Echoing Green

The sun does arise,
And make happy the skies.

The merry bells ring
To welcome the spring.

The skylark and thrush,
The birds of the bush,
Sing louder around,

To the bells cheerful sound,
While our sports shall be seen

On the echoing green.

Old John with white hair
Does laugh away care,
Sitting under the oak,
Among the old folk.

They laugh at our play,
And soon they all say:

Such, such were the joys
When we all, girls and boys,
In our youth‐time were seen

On the echoing green.

Till the little ones weary
No more can be merry;
The sun does descend,

And our sports have an end.
Round the laps of their mother

Many sisters and brothers,
Like birds in their nest,

Are ready for rest;
And sport no more seen

On the darkening green.



If you're a long way from home
Can't sleep at night
Grab your telephone
Something just ain't right

That's evil
Evil is goin' on wrong
I am warning you, brother
You better watch your happy home

Well, long way from home and
Can't sleep at all
You know another mule is
Kickin' in your stall

That's evil
Evil is goin' on wrong
I am warnin you, brother
You better watch your happy home

You better catch him
'Cause somethin' wrong
In your home

Well, if ya call her on the telephone
and she
Answers aweful slow
Grab the first train smokin' if you
Have to hobo

That's evil
Evil is goin' on wrong
I am warning you, brother
You better watch your happy home

If you make it to your house
Knock on the front door
Run around to the back, you'll catch
him
Just before he go

And that's evil
Evil is goin' on
I am warnin you, brother
You better watch your happy home

Evil



It's Not a Crime

It's not a crime
To be in love with me

The only thing I want to know
The only thing I want to talk with you

That you shine like a snow
That you shine like a snow on my mind

And you show me it

It's a spring time
Of my love

It's a second I know
Another thing I know

That you shine like a snow
Don't be shy



Love Buzz

Would you believe me when I tell you
You are the queen of my heart

Please don't deceive me when I hurt you
Just ain't the way it seems

Can you feel my love buzz?

Would you believe me when I do you
You are the queen of my heart

Please don't deceive me when I hurt you
Just ain't the way it seems

Can you feel my love buzz?



The Fairy

Come hither, my Sparrows,
My little arrows.
If a tear or a smile
Will a man beguile,
If an amorous delay

Clouds a sunshiny day,
If the step of a foot

Smites the heart to its root,
'Tis the marriage‐ring 
Makes each fairy a king.'

So a Fairy sung.
From the leaves I sprung;
He leap'd from the spray

To flee away;
But in my hat caught,
He soon shall be taught.
Let him laugh, let him cry,

He's my Butterfly;
For I've pull'd out the sting

Of the marriage‐ring.



The Tiger

Tyger Tyger, burning bright,
In the forests of the night;
What immortal hand or eye,

Could frame thy fearful symmetry?

In what distant deeps or skies.
Burnt the fire of thine eyes?

On what wings dare he aspire?
What the hand, dare seize the fire?

And what shoulder, & what art,
Could twist the sinews of thy heart?

And when thy heart began to beat,
What dread hand? & what dread feet?

What the hammer? what the chain,
In what furnace was thy brain?

What the anvil? what dread grasp,
Dare its deadly terrors clasp!

When the stars threw down their spears
And water'd heaven with their tears:

Did he smile his work to see?
Did he who made the Lamb make thee?

Tyger Tyger burning bright,
In the forests of the night:
What immortal hand or eye,

Dare frame thy fearful symmetry?



Noir Theme

I'll do it
So I just fear that you don't

I don't know how you feel about it
I don't know where you are

Where are you from
And what's your name

I'm so lazy
To figure out

What have you done with your soul
I'm so lazy

To figure out
What a fuck do you want

Just want to know where is my heart

Half Part of You

I see only half of you
I see only half part

I don't know Where is real you

I see only half of you
I see only half part
I see only one side

I don't know where is real you
I don't know where is you
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